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THE SOUL. 



ALLEGORY. 

THE primal property of sentient life 
That comes with protoplasmic body formed 
Is strange endowment of awareness deft, 
Of action and reaction when the self 
Collides in force with world environment — 
A gift that in becoming ages grows 
To reason's stature, where all wisdom glows. 

Heredity, the gift of life in plant, 
By which the past descends to present time, 
Is wed in love with young Awareness fair, 
And from the source of life an issue springs 
Of troops of memories, on angel wings. 

Anon the sequent generations come 

And like with like in matrimony join, 

Whose offspring fill the world with fays of Sense ; 

Who fare the earth on wings of rainbow light, 

Or ride the air on strains of music sweet, 

Or sail on perfume o'er the sea of cloud, 
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Or journey far on cars of flavor wrought, 

Or on the feet of touch through gardens roam 

Where violets and roses keep their home. 

Sensations come in generations vast ; 

And friendships dear among the varied forms 

E'er grow by sweet propinquity to love ; 

And from the depths of love fair percepts spring — 

A host of fairies of a higher life 

Who ride on thoughts through world of peace and strife. 

Anon perceptions multiply with time, 
Of world's activity and deeds of self, 
Till lovely deed and mighty act are joined 
In holy wedlock's sacred bonds of thought. 
Then percepts sire an Understanding host 
Of giants armed with force and energy, 
In panoply of universal laws, 
And coursing steeds of universal cause. 

The giants wed and genii appear — 
Reflexions wise that ken the past and now — 
And prophesy the history of world, 
Emblazoned on the tome of present time : 
A light to read the ages coming on, 
The tale of time in glyphs of aeons gone. 

So fays and fairies, giants, genii, 

Fill all the world enwalled by orbs of light 
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With many magic denizens of mind — 
A world that fills all space and yet leaves room 
For myriad worlds of symbol-teeming mind 
That miracle the souls of all mankind. 

SONG. 
O, whence come the forces of mind, 
The agencies potent of good? 
O, whence come the thoughts of mankind, 
With errors so vainly withstood? 

Each soul is in focus of world 
Where forces are constantly hurled, 
And cosmos external and real 
Creates in the soul an ideal. 

For there transformation is wrought, 
Where forces are changed into thought, 
Responding to cosmical thrill 
Or turned into deed of the will. 

SOUL FORCES. 
The vast phenomena above the world — 
In heaven high, with all its stars unfurled, 
Whose very rest is motion on through space, 
Unceasing change their sole enduring base, 
While thrilling the heart with emotion enwrought 
And filling the mind with a river of thought — 
Fore'er to man all make appeal, 
And beckon on to woe or weal. 
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The vast phenomena spread o'er the land, 
Abroad on blooming plain and mountain grand, 
Where lofty cliff defends the nestling lea 
And cloud as river runs to join the sea, 
Where poet is charmed with the story concealed 
And sage is allured by the vision revealed, — 
Have all a tale to stir the soul 
And lure the man to higher goal. 

And all phenomena of ocean vast, — 
In unknown depth, too great for plummet cast, 
Or shallow sea, where verdant islands smile, 
Or inlet, where the swelling hills beguile, 
Where sailor is borne o'er the wind-driven waves, 
Where tempest disports, or the hurricane raves, — 
All tell a wondrous tale to man, 
His listening soul to bless or ban. 

Phenomena of subterranean deeps, — 
Where fierce volcanic fire in silence sleeps, 
Or roars in earthquake, bursts in lava stream, 
And fills the trembling land with fright supreme, 
Where treasure of silver and gold may be found 
And interlocked crystalline jewels abound, — 
Appeal to every realm of soul 
The mind and will of psychic whole. 

With swarming life the atmosphere is filled, 
And microscopic forms have task to build 
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A world of life beneath the azure dome — 

The star-decked tent for every wanderer's home ; 

And waters are filled with minute living forms 

That ride on the billows and dance with the storms 

To hosts that live the sight beyond — 

To all these lives — must man respond. 

And all the plants spread o'er the bounteous earth, 
Where sequent fruit rewards the blossom's birth, 
And forest clothes the mountain with delight, 
And prairie blooms in beatific sight, — 
Where mosses are found in the shady retreat 
And lichens are spread in the rime and the heat, — 
Commune with man, who roams for years 
O'er hill of smiles and vale of tears. 

The stellate beings that inhabit sea 

And hosts whose stranded homes bedeck the key, 

The tribes in blooming copse and meadow seen, 

Who sport cuirass of gold and helmet green, — 

The fishes that swim and the reptiles that crawl, 

The beast and the carolling bird over all, — 

In being live to signal man 

And play their part in psychic plan. 

And loving, hating, acting, thinking men 
Pour out their living words with tongue and pen, 
Till thought enthrills the world from zone to zone 
And sways the crowd, or stirs the sage alone. 
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Each soul of the world is a star source of thought- 
And still but a learner, by other souls taught : — 
Environed by all human kind — 
Environment of every mind. 

For man has invented a magical art, 

In league with the pulsating air, 

With symbolling speech to unbosom the heart, 

Revealing the thought nestled there. 

And symbols of symbols in defter design 
He graves on the tomes of the world, 
Till faraway theres are brought here to recline, 
All (kens to the now are unfurled. 

SONG. 

O, what are the powers of soul 
To cope with the forces of earth ! 
The levin and tempest control — 
The ocean that dances in mirth ! 

Yet soul is the master of all ; 
Ideal is ruler supreme, 
And forces obey its still call, 
Though uttered in only a dream. 

Sublime are the gifts of the soul — 
Endowments of opulent life 
Displayed on eternity's roll 
In symbols of aid or of strife. 
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AWARENESS. 



The soul is harp on which the cosmos plays — 
With conscious chords for multitudinous lays — 
A song of raptured love in tender notes, 
A hymn that o'er the balmy evening floats, 
A charge that the deed may be daringly done, 
A psan for victory brilliantly won, 
Or dirge on direful day of doom, 
When love is buried deep in tomb. 

MEMORY. 

The soul is treasure-house of cosmos grand, 
For jewels brought from sky and sea and land ; 
Displayed in beauty all the worlds appear 
As universal lore that dights the seer ; 
For stars in their splendor are limned in thought, 
And seas in their turbulence quietly caught, 
And vale and hill and mountain high 
Are there illumed for mental eye. 

SENSATION 

The soul is Pilot grey on sea of lore, 

Where barques of Touch are sent from every shore, 

And brigs of savor bearing fruits of earth, 

And boats of odor born of Blossom birth, 

And carvels of music from choirs in air, 
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And clippers of light from the stellary glare, 
And sloops that come from ports of life 
With joys and pains of inner strife. 

PERCEPTION. 

The soul is skilled Interpreter of world, 

To render into thought the signs unfurled 

Throughout illumined sky and murky deep 

And subterranean realms where earthquakes sleep — 

The meteor flash and the nebular gleam, 

The cloud on the mount and the turbulent stream, 

The cavern with its pillars grand 

Orb-peopled sky and sea and land. 

UNDERSTANDING. 

The Soul is wise discoverer of cause, 
Who sees revealed in form the guiding laws, 
And journeys far to realms beyond the here, 
And kens the sounds that never come to ear, — 
Ariding the waves of activity's sea, 
Exploring the lands where the forces are free, 
Where fount of youth forever flows 
And tree of truth forever grows. 

REFLEXION. 

The soul is deft artificer of thought, 

Who carves the blocks from cosmic quarries brought 

In symbol glyphs of universal form, 
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In correspondence true to cosmic norm ; 
And the history read in the glow and the gloom 
Is story of living from cradle to tomb, 
With joys and pains and hopes and fears 
And deeds that fill the rolling years. 

ACCEPTION. 

The soul is temple built of spoken blocks ; 

Its deep foundation laid in living rocks ; 

Its walls combine experiential lore, 

As thought and thought are hewn forevermore. 

The dome is of reason of heavenly hue, 

On arches that symbol the good and the true. 

Pavilions stand to guard them all, 

And wisdom glints the turrets tall. 

INTROSPECTION. 

The soul is a harp, I remember, 

Whose vibrating chords are of consciousness spun, 

And Cosmos forever is harper, 

Who strolls down the ages emeasured by sun, 

With song of the mighty becoming — 

A paean to star-worlds for victory won. 

The soul of the soul is a gittern 
That echoes the harp in its cosmic refrain, 
Its strings of self-consciousness woven, 
Responsive in tremulous whispering strain, 
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Like voice of a delicate conscience, 
Adjudging the issues of pleasure and pain. 

As ambient air bears the music 
From pulsating viol to listening ear, 
So memory carries the paean 
To tremulous gittern in hope or in fear ; 
For soul of the soul is the gittern, 
Still murmuring melody joyful or drear. 

CONCEPTION. 

The soul is Universe of thought and will, 

In concepts grouped of judgments wrought in skill, 

The like with like in wise discrimination, 

The formal joined in deftest integration, 

The acting united in skilful causation, 

The sequent combined in a wise derivation, 

And all in one idea cast : 

The universal concept vast. 

The mind and will as dual parts in whole 

Unite to constitute the human soul, 

External true and good to comprehend, 

The false and foul that ever o'er it pend : 

The true and the right in the conscience supernal, 

The false and the wrong in the doing infernal ; 

To know environment is mind ; 

To know to do is will in kind. 
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With certitude or hesitating doubt 
Each soul responds to every change without, 
In bitter turbulence or sweet repose ; 
From duplex soul a double answer goes : 
For life of the soul is reply to the sign ; 
To whispering impulses action benign ; 
To asking mind an answer meet ; 
To loving heart response complete. 

A mind diseased may haste the truth to spurn, 
And then for love may bitter hate return ; 
A halting will in mighty deed may fail 
(Alas, such psychic maladies prevail!); 
While death of the soul is the failure to send 
Response to the signal of foe or of friend ; 
For soul unthrilled by cosmic choirs, 
As eye unpulsed by light, expires. 

As passive bell receives the blow betimes 
And active rings the mellow wedding chimes, 
As passive germ receives the golden light 
And active spreads a lily to the sight, 
The soul that responds to the symbols of truth 
And ponders in age as it pulses in youth 
Is passive while the world enthrills 
And active as it thinks and wills. 

THE MIND. 
The mind is Architect with cosmic force 
To gather all from its primeval source ; 
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The creature then creator comes to be, 
And builds of psychic forms immensity — 
A cosmical world of concepts enwrought, 
The symbol parts fitted of integrant thought ; 
A psychocosm by mind begot, 
Where matter, space, and time are not. 

The heart of mind is judgment-seat to feel 
The bitter pain of woe, the joy of weal, — 
Ancestral heritage to guard the way 
Through peril born of night or glare of day. 
Emotion is judgment experience brings, 
The wisdom of time on cognitional wings — 
An angel's warning given to man 
That all the world will boon or ban. 

THE WILL. 

The will is Engineer, with might sublime 
To yoke the energies of space and time 
As slaves to toil for every human need, 
And servants trained to render each his meed ; 
No power so subtle but learns to obey, 
No forces so mighty but yield to the sway; 
Alcyone bestows her light 
And Amazon his rolling might. 

The will is skilful choice of deed to do 
When world collides with self in action true, 
Responding with the apt and juster deed, 
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A full supply for every human need ; 

And wisely and truly to play the good role, 

Through highways and byways a guide to the soul, 

When wisdom dwells in human ken 

And justice lives with wiser men. 

The heart of will is fruit from tree of life, 
That kens the good of love and ill of strife, — 
The deftest function of the human soul 
A pledge to honest self-control ; 
For feeling is knowing the good and the ill, 
The conscience responding to cosmical thrill 
That ever plays through human heart 
In life informed by psychic art. 

The fickle wind from north or south may blow ; 
From east or west ; its ban or boon bestow ; 
And beat the boat past every sheltering loch 
Adrift till wave shall dash it on the rock, 
Where breaker is lashing the headland with foam 
And gull soars adown from its beetle-browed home — 
But nay, the sail transmutes them all, 
To waft the barque where loved ones call. 

So will transmutes the universal force 

To breeze that speeds the barque on chosen course ; 

For soul is barque on life's tempestuous sea, 

Asail from strand of birth to death's dark key, 

Where breezes are wafting to sheltering loch, 



14 THE SOUL. 

Or hurricanes driving to breaker-lashed rock ; 

But will as sail controls them all, 

To waft the soul where loved ones call. 



BECOMING OF SOUL. 

The mind becomes by increments minute 
Of judgments built, as block on block is laid 
From quarries brought unnumbered as the sands, 
And all arranged with skill in memory's store — 
An opul-ence of universal lore. 

They come! they come! these deeply-freighted ships- 

On rolling sea of lore, from all the world, 

With symbol blocks in symbol ships asail 

Forever coming in the calm and storm ; 

While pilot grey, Sensation, guides them all 

To mystic wharf of cosmic treasure-house, 

Where all the symbol cargoes, deftly stored, 

Are grouped, the like with like, in wisdom's hoard. 

Perception, skilled Interpreter of world, 
Receiving cargoes from afar, 
Endowed with deft experiential skill, 
Selects the fitting block for every part 
And, all in hands of wise Interpreter, 
The magic symbols are conceptual wrought, 
In structure deft of wisely fitting form, 
Conforming just to universal norm. 
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Then Understanding hoary, Seer of force, 
Inspires the symbol-forms with wealth of life 
And makes them living blocks of energy, 
In concepts wise of universal force, 
The elements of soul in psychic mode 
Obedient to laws of cosmic code. 

Reflection, deft Artificer of thought, 

Combines the living blocks in sequent groups 

Along the lines that lead from sure effect 

To antecedent cause in depths of time, 

In concepts true of world — becoming change, 

Where germs of Now are stored in cosmic grange. 

At last the Architect, the mighty Mind, 

Unites them all in universal whole : 

The concepts wrought by Sense in sorted class, 

The systematic grouping of all thought ; 

The concepts wrought by deft Perception's skill 

Conforming just to all the forms of world ; 

The concepts wrought by Understanding wise, 

Of force and energy and cause of deed ; 

The concepts wrought by calm Reflexion's might, 

Of serried ages of becoming thought ; 

In world-view vast embracing all in one 

Of stars and aeons measured by the sun. 

The Will as engineer, with might sublime — 
The twin of mind combined by miracle — 
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Is fain to join in great Creator's work 
And lend his aid to task of building world. 
And, trained by Mind in laws of primal time, 
That guide the course of evolution vast, 
Volition makes a better world for man, 
Conforming still to universal plan. 

Not into gloom of introverted self, 
But out to cosmic realm, he gazes far, 
Illumined ever by eternal light, 
Inspired by hope to win a better day, 
Informed by love to find a better way. 

Thus Will transforms the world to meet his need 
And then reforms the self to higher law, 
Forgetting death in faith of life eterne, 
Forgetting pleasure sweet in quest of love, 
And filled with joy at beatific truth, 
Whose coronet is everlasting youth. 

J. W. Powell. 



